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possible il seemed to devise any
gocheme that could be ecarrfed out in

night at Ocezanside,
But what Helen could no

ber. Following up what Spike—an
flattering reception of the pictura,

Seagrue resolved to Selzs 2 moment
while the going was good to forward
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SYNOPSIS.

——

' Little Helen Molmes, duughier of Cone

eral Holmes, milrond man, is rescoed
from imminent dapger ob A sconid rail-
rond, by George Storm, 5 newsboy., Grown
to young womanhood Helen makes n spec-
tacular double restus of Blorm, now a
Ireight n, amnd of her father and hia
frirnds, Amon Rhbinelander, financier, and
Robert , promoter, from a thres:-
ened o bétween a4 phrsen tradn
and o runk freight, Safebreakers cm-

by Bufu: and Cupelle, Mis law-
interropto Helen while siealing
Bd:u’ wnﬂ plauns of the cut-
off line for the ewatar, futally wound
General Holmes and escupe. Storm and
Helen chase the murderere on a light vn-
zine and capiure them.
the plans and
where they are

i

{ate badly involved by his death, e:::
' im

CHAPTER V.

!

|

l

ike has hidden

When Helen Holmes took the day
key at Signal the litile office had al-
ready passed from the quiet kind to
the remorselessly active kind of those
small way stations that drive inno-
cent men mad. Two rival lines main

Lyons, the overworked agent, counld
give Helen, sh~ found the tasks of her
aay about all that her strength would
COmMpPASS. :

Nor could Helon, situated as she
was. eRcape occasional offec visits
from Scagrus, whose sctivity as hend
of the opposition construction camp
was unabated. CGoing over to the sta-
tion gne day to watch his men unload
a shipmedt of materisl, he stepped
into the office ustensibly to make in-
quiries—Iin realliy to steal a few min-
utes with Helen Holmes, whom he
found busy, but alone.

Seagrue spoke blandly: *1 hoar
you're becoming quite a raftroad ex-
pert®. She uide no . affort to. reply.
“Getting really claver at the key, Ly-
ons rave! Helen, entering waybills,
went on with her writing, "By the
way.” ssgked Seagrue. evealy, “any
word this morning from our stosm
shovel?”

She Inoked toward the window—the
Jocal freight train had just pulled in.
“It may be out there now, on No. 85.7

Seagrue seemed in Do baste to in-
vestigate, and Helen had almost lost
tiope of nny diversion in that direc
tion, when the office door opened and
George Storm walked in.

He was just ont of his engine cab,
and deliberate and composed as usu-
ally, but his ewves, lighting to greet
Helen, cpoled when he gow Seagrue.
Storm nodded curtly toward him and
was grested in kind. Then the stal-
wart engiue man turned his attention
to Hélen, and Seagrue was soon made
to feel the pangs of being distinctly
third in the situation and without an
anesthelic.

“Ard the best of it all is" said
Storm at length to Helen, “this Is m¥
last run on local freights. I am as-
signed tdnight to the Limited.”

Holen lilted her syebrows in sur-
prise: - “Some run they're giving
youlleeoy

Seqgroe took the chance to join sar-
castieally in: “Right in lne for chiel
of mdtive power, ¢h, Storm?"

Storm w3 not to be disturbed. He
onily regarded Seagrue calmiy for a
momast. Thel he turned good-nator-
aldly 1o thank Helen. While soldier
mE sgraecably at this task, his fire
man intrtded on the scene long
enough 1o remind him they were wait-
fng for him to get ont. Storm, with
an expression of dizsgust at the inter
ruptivt, nodded grufy to the fireman,
concipdad ‘his talk with Heien and
walked out. Helen roee to go out Qn
the platform also, Seagrue intervened
to distpact her attention. It was use
lo=s. She musti deliver & message, she
snid, to the conductor. and Seagrue,
peeved, was left to stay with himself
or nnwillitgly to follow. He followed;
but even then it was only to find him-
ga!f watehing Storm's gnod-bys waved
1o Helen from the onb, And she saw
them. too: nothing eszcaped her at-
{eution.

fihinslander, in charge of the Tide
witet fine camp, wes prshing Seagrue
clogely In the construction race and
a6 the head of a big crow of mea im-
bund with his own spirit wps langh-
ing at obstacles (hat made. Seagruo’s
head pelin: and with squipment sctu.
afiy somewhal ioferior wes forging
daily ahead of bis rival. Buat the mail
now brought him a npote from the
chafrmen of the cxncutive enmmities
of his board (hat almost poralysed his
activities.

“eeatnide.

“Dear Rhinclandor: finr survey
parly advies thal (hey tqnnot redo-
enttn the pass over the  Snperstition
range.  Unjess you car frnlch nosur-
vor of the ontoff pass belore the
first, our people will withdraw their
tinancia! support BOY FRE.’

Amos Ihinelandor, zlitiog at his

dusty and Htterrd desl, stared at the
abrupt commmunicaticn. Dowers WiE

nis friend; the executive committee

| ot fhe board were with him—this he

felt assured of. But somewhere influ-
ences must be at work againsit him.
He suspected Capelle, still a board
member, and a continual intriguer.
Capelle was a master worker in un-
derground effects and besides being
Seagrue's own attorney, was himself
heavily interested in opposing cnter-
prises of the Coast line. To throttle
Rhinelander in the construction effort
begun by Helen's own father before
his death, was to advance his own in-
terests as well as those of his client.

- Rhinelander's decision as to what

must be done to meet this opposition
WaS prompt. -

He consuited a timetable, cailed his
foreman, asked for a man to carry his
handbags to the station and began
changing his clothes for a trip.

Not far away, and at about the same
time, Beagrue was roading his own
mall. It contained this note:

“Unsuccessful report concerning
pass submitted, Perzuaded buackers
to withdraw soprnoct on the first.
This will ston sprraiion on Rhinoland-
er's out-ofl, 15 we Lnow he caumot
‘produce BLrvey. CAFELLE"

In Seagrue’s hut & nariy of nowspa-
per men from Ocenuside vare waitinz
10 ba taken on an Inspoecticn trio ove
the conktruction.

“I'mready for yon, hoys."” il Ses
grue, in bigh spirits, to the journaiisis,
“We'll look over the work near here
first,” he announced, ripping open %
box of cigars.

“Hold it, Mr. Sengrue, ' criad 2 cam-
arz man, foenssing on the manager.
“Wa want you, first. right there where
sou sre, ol your desk. Hold i!™

The picture was laken, a copy prom-
ised to Seagrue within an hour and the
party siasted out. Had he left his hut
two minutes earlier he mizkt have
soén Amos Rhinelander, followed hy
“Secagree's own Spike with Rhineland
er's bags. enlering the weiting room
door of Signal station.

Helen, looking up from her table,
perceived Rhinelander's anxiety re
fiected in his manrner.

“Bad news, Helen,” he said, plung:
ing at once into the unpleasant sub-
ject. "1 am on my way to Oceanside,”
he added. when she had read Bowers'
note.  “The directors meet tonight.
Someone is trying to undermine us.
But whether 1 succeed in changing
their views or not, I'm going to fight
i | have to fight all night.”

Helon wae too upset to speak for a
minute. For her, S0 muck depended
on the puccess of her own road in
reaching the mountains with a cut-off
first. Rhinelander, worried though
he was, tried to cheer her up. Spike
outside, listening. gathered that Rhine.
lander was on his way to the oity.
He hung around the platform till the
local passenger puiled in, watched
Rhinelandear board it, and, mingling
with Seagrue’s meon, walked wunob-
served over to the [atter’s camp. He
found his boss with the journalists.

“What iz it?" demanded Seagrue,
scenting news in Spike's appearance.

“Rhinelander has just gone (o
Orcoanside.”

Seagrue smiled.
ter this moming?”

“He did.”

Thelir confab was broken in on by
one of the nowspaper men who had a
print of the photo he had taken of
Seagrue at his desk. Seagrue inspect-
ed this with the greatest pieasure.
“Fine!” ha exclaimed. “Good pic-
ture!™

A whimsgical idea seized him. He
wrote 2 word or two scross the back
of the print end recailed Spike. “Take
this over to Helgn Holmes. Give it
ta her with my compliments.” So
saying he turned to the photographer.

Spike's reception at the stution was
always a chilly one. This time Helen
took his message and dismissed him
hefora she opened the envelope. When
she eaw what Seagrue had sent she
was angry. Her first impuise was lo
tear the hateful print in (wo. In-
stead, she contemptuousiy impaled it
on & steal file nexr at hand. A mo-
ment later, removing the print to file
2 message, she looked et the picture
ugain. Her sttention was attractad
to a paper lying on Seagrue's desk.
it had been caught by tha camera
lens. The longer she looked the more
carefully her eyves fixed on "this ob-
ject revealed in the photograph. Very
curions now, Helen opened a drawer,
took from it = reading glass and
studind the contentz of Seagroe's
desk. Her heart almost stopped heat-
ing as vhe realived that bher suspicions
must be correct, With the aid of the
ordinary glass she could plainly soe
the survey that had besn siclon from
ber father's library. _ -

Helen looked toward Soagrae’s
camp. T wae there even now, and §f
she conld recover the precions find it
was not too lnle to mave her own in-

“Did he get a let-

torests as wall as those of her own
good friend. Amos Rhinelander,

How could eghe recover 7 With
fest ®imdling hatred of its dishonest

poasesear, a doeen projecis for regain-
ing heor own flashed across her mind,
Thes mora she thought the meore im
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himself with Helen.

She was studying the telitale print
when ghe heard footsteps and, startled,
Inoked out.. Seagrue was coming up
the platform. She felt frightenad.
Could he possibly have realized his
blunder and come to demand the e
turn of the picture She was resolyal
ghe would not surrender it in anv
event. Foree, she was hopeless of
ps n possible ald in her difficulty.
Stratagem and a womau's weapons
clone remained to her.

Her wits rapidly cleared, She
snetched the photograph. Seagrue,
epening the door, caught her, picture
in hend. Hé walked forward pleased,
It was not hard for Helen to counter
feit an embarrassment; nor was it In

“What do you think of my construc-
tion headquarters?” he langhed.

Helen's gaze rested modestly on her |

table. She seemed to contemplate the
pleture with a quiet pleasure. Then
she looked slowly up at Seagrue.
“This deesn't show yvery much of the

very least bit—"you are awfully busy
over there, I suppose.”
“Never too busy to welcome our
friends. Come over sometime.”
“What, to a construction camp?™

asked Helen, feigning just enough
amazement. »
“Why not? Talk about RWneland-

er's steam shovels! Il show you
shovels that ean do everything but
vote. Come on along.”

For an effective moment she hesi-
tated. “T couldn't possibly,” she de-
clarod with decision, but she allowed
o note of regret to linger an instant

in the tone of her explanation and
glanced around., “No one here, You
know." .

“Well, but what time do vou get
off ™" asked Seagrue feverishly,

“Oh, not for a long time yet.’

His Lopes were burgeoning fsi
“Sea here, Helen: come oyor and iake
a camp dioner with me. Come, do.
I'll show you what can be done with-
out preparation.”

She regarded him with an expros-
sion that indicated how completuly
such a proposal shocked her
struggled an instant with the thought
of it. Then she rejected the invita-
tlon; yel with enough indecision to lo-
vile a renawal. For the momnent Helen
was a hourtless angler, and Soagroe
deluded by vanity was unsuspoctingly
pleying fiah. Beforo he left—in the
highest spirita he had known for many
a dav—he had, to his asiouishmeont,
gocured Helen's promise to dine with
him that night In camp. And at {he
appointed time she was ready.

The night was warm and a moon,
rising full and into a clear sky, fiood
¢d the landsespe. And afier lioien's
aheasiness at the straggeness of ler
situstion had worn off. she was able

throughout the trying hour with M-.;;

S

gruse in his hut to wonr ber mask ol
languid Interest suceesnfully. The ta-
ble wus served with surprising delica

clez ol a plentify! array of wings
was In ovideaes, Yel, ta an lnnocout
intrigper, a whole honr never weni %o
slowly, nor was gppetite over more

| reluctunl than thel of Seagrne ¢ guest,
Though shae wert through the form of
sating and aasumed a enrefree air, his
food chokeg her.  Hin wines ihe per
sistently doclined; but that did not

Banerue, *who drmank quite

dismasy
enough for two.
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the least unbecoming to her. To Sea- |
grue her look came like n burst of |
sunshine after many chilling storms. |

camp”—she drawled the words the)

| heard mo sound,

1—Seagure and the Engineer Giared at Each Other. 2—His Wines Sho
Persistently Declined.—3—"Rhinc/ander Has Just Gone to Oceanside.”
4—Storm is Discharged.

window she saw Seagrue rushing down

¢what hod been herown father's estate.
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Where could the survey be, pow? |
wus the guestion recurring always (o

time to help Rhinelander's fight that "Helen‘s mind. Toward the close of

the dinner, Seagrue, rising, unlocked

devise | his desk for a flask of Chartreuse. |
herself. was being alresdy devised for | There, lying in the corner exactly
| where she had seen it, Halen again be-
unconscionable Har—had declared a | held the survey, a2 blue print beside

it. Seagrue was pawky enough to
close and lock the desk after he had
taken the flask out. How, she asked |
hersslf, was she i gel that desk open |
asgain? :

Seagrus dismissed his serving man,
and this did not allay Helen’s uneasi-
ness for herself. She did not want |
to be left alone a minute with him |
now: things were getting too compli- .
cated. But could she in some woy
get into the desk? ‘ ;

Rising, she said she would clear the
table A little, Taking liold of the flask
he had just taken from the desk and
olding out her hand with a smile she
asked him for his keys. Seagrue was in
no position to refuse so intimate a re.
guest. With an air of gamaraderie he
handed them over and Helen pushed
back the cover of the desk. But as
she did so Seagrue threw his nm+
around her. She struggled indignant-
iy, but couid not get sway. For a mo-
ment there was a flerce struggle.
Then with a superhuman effort =he
tore herself free, caught up the first
thing she could lay her hand on—it
happened to be a bronge match truy—
and struck Seangrue across the fore-
head. : [ ]

He went completely over, leaving
Helen horrorstricken at what she had
done. She listened. Outside she
Seizing the blue
print that lay under her hand, she
gained the door and ran out just as
Sengrue rogained his feet, Sho had
resoived to figg the Limited., Hardly
tonching the earth, she dashed to the
gtation, hurried to the key and tele-
graphed Rhinelander:

“Have blue print of survey. Will
be on Limited. HELEN."

It wns not too soon. Through the

the platform. She slimmed the nlics
door shut, and locked it. Searrie

threw himself viciously against it
The lock held, but she must gel awas
at once. There was a window in the
freighthouse. and shie ran into the |
freichiroom. Seagrue had snatched

' up » stone. He reached the oporator’s |

window, only to see Helen, who haid !
sprung through the freighthouse win- ]
dow, running up the track. He !ui-;
iownd her at top speed. Intent on o8- |
caping, she gave no thought to where |
shie was running; it was only to get |
awuy from hor hated enemy and savo |
whot sho had #o hardly regained. Hel- |
terskelter through a grove of scal-|
tered oaks that fringed the hilis above |
the sea, on and on she ran, until
breath and strength were deserting
her, but st every twrn her detested
pursuer was fnst upon her heels, Be- |
twesn hig lunging (ootfalis she could |
hoeer his panting threats, and the clear- |
ness of the night gave her Iittle‘|
chaneeé Lo elude his savage pucsuit. |
Sho roalized she was rununing across :
The ocean spread stddenly below her, |
Sha had reached Signal bay and the |
precipitong clifs tamt frowned high
shove it. Like & frizhtemed fawn she
ran up the roeks and down, only to
bokr SBeagrue breathing maledfctions
cioga bebind, snd with the distance
staad!ly lessening betwesn hor wnd
certain capture, Hrought at last to
tay, she darted down the oliffs to find
2 hiding place. . Not'a nooll or cranny
offered 4 hope of. concealment, and a
misstep where ahe trod meant certain
dealh, Panting and bewildered, ghe
henrd Beagrue ciimbing down the
irdge on which she had found a noar-
row foolhold fHer esrnpe was omt
off, and Scagrue descended trigmph-
antly toward her, EBhe warasd him

 back
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| "Give me that blue prlm!"hclwl vmekhdmhﬁwwwia
| ed with an oath. | from complete defeat. But Seagrue’s
| “Keep sway from me,” Helen pant- henchman, Capelle, conniving with
ced. “You're a wretch. Tll never give dizaffected slement in the 7

[it to you. Tl die first. Don't you
| dare come down here. I'll drag you
over the cliff if 1 have to go over my-
| sell”

| Nothing daunted, he came on.
There was but one chancs left to get
away and, unhesitating, she took it
Turning, just =
her n his po. ar, she sprang from
. where she stood on the edge of the
- precipice far out over the ocean be-

low. Hea stood spelibound. She struck
. with a great splash. He saw her come |
' up, strike out and sink again, as il

" helpless. But he knew ber unquench-
ahle determination, her resource and
bor daring, and was shrewd enough
10 watch the surface of the bay close-
ly. Bura enough, in & Hitle while he

" could see her, after swimming n dis-
tance under waler, regain the surisce

and with long, powerful strokes swim

BEWAY.
l. At no great distance from where

' she had plunged into the bay a spoed |

{Jaunch lay at anchor. Helen recog-
lnlmdthnbout; 1t had, In truth, ouce
been her own, and she Lpd named it
| The Spiderwater. It belonged now to
| the owners of her father's estate, but
- she belleved she might borrow it once

s more. Seagrue, impotent with rage,
and following her down the shore,
' gaw her reach tke launch and climb
resolutely vp over the gunwale inte
| the cockpit.
Shaking herself like u dock, and
| without losing a minute, Helen spread
‘ the wet blue print out or deck,

broke the motor lock on the Ignition
gwitch, and turned the engine over,
She knew the motor well; it was a
powerful Loew Victor, and after her
‘second effort it hummed ke a dyna-
mo. While it wos warming up she
cut the mooring line. Seagrue easily

'lander at Cceanside,
his watch. If he could catch the Lim.
ited he could gtill reach the city ahead
of her. Exusperaied, and out of
breath, he hastencd back to camp.
routed oul Lis chuuffeur and took his
racing car for the station. Hardly a
minute was left to him, and his hope
of reaching u point where he could
flag the through train vanished when
he heard its whistle and saw the
gleam of its headligot coming down
the Signal grode,

Lis man to epeed, he goined the high-
. way parailclizg the railread track.
and aa the Limited shiot by, Seagrue,
with all the power (kat could be got
out of hizs motor, actually held for &
time abreast of it. He yelied and
shooted as one sleapar plfter anolther
drew siowly past—both the train and
the motor car were romming very fast
—but he eould atfact no attention.
Helpless with rage. ha saw the last
car pulling gradually past, and fork
_ous at being balked, he stood up om
the ssat and as the car drew past him,
he jumped over the rail and lunded on
the cbservalion platform.
| Helen was pushing the launch to
; ward Oceanside. The ocean below the
bay Iaps aimost tha edge of the rail-
road track, bul heér hoart sank as she
looked back sud saw the night train
tearing up the track and rapldly over.
hauling her. Instinct told her that
Seagrue wouvld semelow board that
train in an efort to get to the city
first. As the ongine drew nearer, she
picked up a pair of glasses and level-
ing them on the cab, discovered
George Storm on the right side, She
waved a sizual flag at him, but his
| eves were gined on the track abead.
Then, as if by an inspiration, she
seized the eord of the air whistle at
 her bhand and in the Morse code sig-
naled for kelp. Storm turned his
head and looked back questioningly
i along his truin; then up at his own
whistle. The whistling continued, and
his attention was finally drawn to the
launch, now dropping behind the train.
| Helen caught up hor sigual flag again.
! In a fash he recognized her, and cali-
H ing his freman over they listenod to
| her appeal.
|  "Give me paper, pencil,” shouted
| Storm, as he shut ofl the throttle and
| listened to the long and short toots
“that re-echowd in jerky succession
from the surface of the sea agalunst the
towering clif’s and through the fiyving
,cab. On aleaf, torn from o pad, Storm
. soratched out the signals:
| *"Have survey. Scagrue on your
train. Delny so 1 can reach Oceanside
first. HELEN."
| The engine whistie shrieked his an-
| SWer to her cager ears,
| “Something wrong with engine al
| roady.”
| The firoman, learning the troth from
| Storm, tried to persuade him, what-
aver happened, not to deiay the train.
It would cost Storm, he urged, his Job.
| "What's the job to me?” demanded
| Storm, applying the gir and bringing
' up the train with a joit. So saying. he
| snatehed a small handful of tools from
| the box and prepaured to get down.
Seagrue hoad made his way into the
coach. He mummoned the conductor,
{and being known wus accorded overy
courtesy. But the race was now first
yon his mind, and when he heard the
| brakes grinding, and running back on
| the platform saw fire screaming from
{tho wheels, he called the conductor.
demanding to know the cause of the
| stop. Going forward together for an
| explanation. the two men found Storm
lundar hix engine with wrench and
[hammer, while in the distance Seagrue
| eould gee the Spldorwater cutting the
| waves like foaming glass and slipping
{away to whore a stormy direetors’
| meating wax in session at Oconnelde,
{and Rhinelander wus in the fight of
1 his life to provent summary action bo
| ing taken (¢ stop the cut-off work. In
vaia bBe showed Lalen's telegrain

he thought he had

But he would not give up. Urging -

was pushing to a vote with every o
, pect of success the resolulion to §
work. . ' i
“What have we got to go uﬂ"ﬂ

h %k

!

“Stop,” she cried, “that ls my preg-
erty, stolen from my father. I, not
he, 2m its rightful owner!™

While she protested. stormed ané
wept tears of humiliation and anger.
Sengrue was producing papers to eom
vince thte slow-witted official that (%a
survey belonged to him and that Halen
wits the thief. Tovspite of 8! she conld
say, he won out. Indead, the gunrdian
of the law was ready to take Halen
to (he sistion when Scpgrue magnant-
-mously fntarvencd, told him to let her
go and sald he was satisfied 1o recover
his property.

“The survey-—where 18 87" hs oriad,
readiog bad news in her face.

She told him of her battie—of how
she lad been robbed st the very fool
of what wer2 once her father’s stairs.

heard.

Ruinelander put his army around the
despalring girl. “No matier. We know
now who bas our property, gentlemen,
Weo'll get it yer."

Capelle, laughiog furtively, loft the
room to report to Seagrue, The chair
man raepped for onder. Rhinelander,
trring to comfort Halen, took ber to
her taxicab and they drove back to the
launch together. Dazed, furious at her
migfortune, Helan met apother sur
prise st the pier. Storm. =
her return there, helped her to alight
gard him breathMessly, He laughed
his resssuring way: “It'sreally L”
said to her, offering his hand. T
discharged—but [ told
tendegt [ might yet live
to discharge him. Wuat do you think
bo threw hack at me?! ‘T hope if [ ever
deserve it as much ne you do, ¥you will
discharge me.! 1 guesa It was com-
ng.” conclwiled Sierm good patursdly.
“But I've got a marine license and I'm
going to run your jaunch to Signal bay
for you, Got pleniy of gas in the oid
tub, Helten?™

%_

Bake?

ha
the
long

i

and were discusaing
events of the night when Halen's ayes
fixed an the canvas covering the dock
of ths boat. It was on this sho had
laid the blue print to dry ond the im-
pression bod been definitely  trans-
ferred. She seired Ror uncio’s arm,
poluted and explainedl Rbivelander,
Jerking & knlie from hia pocket out
the canvas from the deck and showed
it to Storm, who headsd the latunch
iu a great feaming circle back toward
Ocannside.

Tha directors were preparing (o go
home whesi thres halforazed peopla
dashed Inta thalr room. Bhinoland-
or, Helen oand Storm (old their
siory and  showed (heir dnd Ex-
cited In spita of thamsaives, the lis-
tomors crowded about the mble, They
inspectad, objected and argued. The
evidence was indisputable and the
chairntan called the mesting 10 order
and askod it sense. Svmpathy for the
phucky duughter of thelr ald prasident
was perhaps not wantihg in Inffuenc.
g their action; at ail ovants, almost
before Helen could roxiien it was be-
fng done, & resoluiton declaring their
support xhould not be withdrawa, was
put and cwmrried. Bowers, tha ohair
man, ciinched his owm feclings by
entching Helen's hands and congraty-
inting hor. ;

Reagroa—plenzed with what ke b
Hovod Bis cseane from k Erions com-
plient fop--was bound for hig cowp onl
a retaraing teain, -

Holen, with Nhinclander and Tiorm,

wis apain aheard the lausel, They
were spocding eont onfedly back 1o Sigd
anl bay :
ITO BE CONTISUER) ?
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